He Knew Where He Was Going

His way of looking 

at things was just amazing.

He enjoyed walking through memory

 lane, his stories were clear not hazy.

And to tell those stories his face

lit up with a smile from ear to ear. 

Only to be matched by the love he had for his 

family, they made life a joy while he was here.

By the zest he had for life, who would guess

 he was eighty seven, he was young at heart.

And he had a big one at that, he 

wasn’t afraid to share, do his part.

He is leaving behind reminders of 

who he was, one only needs to look.

His knowledge about the Dodgers, Lakers, 

even war, he was better than a history book.

We will send him off with a 

tune befitting, a soldier's hymn.

Because he is joining his wife and 

many others that went before him.

To honor him is to live life to the fullest, 

because he did, never dull, never boring. 

And in his passing, one could see his joy,

 a sign that he knew where he was going.
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